


Tbehiftcry 

And comes not In ouertulde by prophecics, 

I fcarc thc power of Percy is too weakc 
To wagc an inftant triall with thc king. 

Sir M , Why my g^d Lord,you need nct fcarc, 

Thcre is Douglas,and Lord Mortimer. 
jirch . No,Morcimerisnotthcrc é 
Sfr tJW. But there is Mordakc,Vcrnon,T ord Harry Percy. 
And therc is my Lord of Worcdlcr,and a hcad 
Ofgallant warriours,noble gtntlcmen, 
jirch And fo there isibutyct thc kinghathdrawn 
The fpcciallhcad ofall the land togithcr, 

The Princc of W ales. Lord /ohn of Lancaficr, 

The noble Weflmerland 3 and warlike Blunt, 

And many mocoriualsand dearemcn 
Of cft imation and command in armes. 

Sir M . Doubt not my Lo: chey fhalbe wel oppos\J* 
jirch. 1 hopenolcfic^yetncedfiilltistofeare^ 

And ropreucncthe worft^fir Mighell lpecd: 

For ifLord Percy thriue not erccheking 
Difniffe his power,he meanes to vifitvs, 

For hc hath he ard of o<ir confederacy. 

And tis but wifedome to make ibong againft him* 

Tbcrcfbre make haliejmuft go write againc 
To othcr fi icnds,and fo.farewcll fir Mighd* Exemt 
Entcnhe KtngfPrmce of Wales ^LorÅIohnofLmcafierfirtrk of 
Wtftmei'Und (ir Walter B luntyFalfialjfe. 

King. How bloudily the funne begins copeare 
Aboue yon bulky hiJ^thc day lookcspalc 
At his dibeniprarure. 

Wrin, TheSouthrenwinde 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes, 

And by hjshollow whiftling in thelcaucs 
Forctels a tempctt and a blurtring day. 

Kin. Then v\ kh thc looiers let ic fimpathize, 

For nothing can fecmefbulc to thofe that w inne. 

The trumpet founds Snter Worcefler 
Ktng* How now my Lord of Worcdler, ris nor wcl^ 
Tharyou and I fhould meetvpon iuch tearmes 
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ef Henry thefourth. 

As now we meete. You hane dccciu’d our truft, 
And made vs doffeour eafie roabes ofpcace, 

To crufh ouroldlimbs in vngentle fteelc, 

This is not wcllniy Lord.rhis isnot well. 

What fay you to it?wi!l you againe vnknit 
Thischurlifh knotofallabhorredwai* 

And ir.oue in thatobcdientorbe againe, 

Where you did giue a faire and naturall light. 

And bc no more an exhalde meteor, 

A prodigie offearc.and a portent 
' Ofbrochcd milehiefe to the vnborne times. 

fVorjl. Heare me my liege: 

Formincown pattlcouldbc wellcontcnt, 

To entertaine the lag end ofmy life 
With quiet houres For /proteft 

Ihauenotfoughtthedayoftbisdiflike. < 

Km?. You haue not fought it,how comes it then? 
Fal. Rebcllion iay in his way 3 and he found it. 
Trin. Pcace chewct.peacc. 

Wor. It pleafd yout maiefty to tume youtlookcs 
Of fauor from my felfe.and all our houfc, 

And yet 1 muff rt member you my Lord, 

We werc thefirft and dearcftofyöurfriends, 

Foryoumyftaffcofofficcdid Ibrcake 

In Richards time,and polf ed day and ni^ht 
To meet you on the way,and kiffe yout nand, 
When y ét y ou wetc in placc,and in account 
Nothing fo Ifrong and fbrtunate as I. 
Icwasmyfelfc.m , brothcrai d his fonne, 

That brought you home,and boldlydid outdarc 
The d angers of thc time. You fwore to vs. 

And youdid fvvare that oath at Dancafter, 

That y> u did nothin g purpofe gamft the (late, 
Nor clamc no furrher then your new falne right, 
The feat ofGauntjDukcdom • f Lancafter: 

To this wc fvvorc our aide: but in fhort fpace 
h rainde do wne fortune fhowring on your head, 
Andfuch a fioua ofgreatnc fk fdl on you, 
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